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already purchased my pass of the commissaries at Rotter-
dam; at which, in a great fury, snatching the paper out
of my hand, he flung it scornfully under the table, and
bade me try whether I could get to Antwerp without his
permission: but I had no sooner given him the dollars,
then he returned the passport surlily enough, and made me
pay fourteen Dutch shillings to the cantone, or searcher,
for my contempt, which I was glad to do for fear of
further trouble, should he have discovered my Spanish
pass, in which the States were therein treated by the
name of rebels. Besides all these exactions, I gave the
commissary six shillings, to the soldiers something, and,
ere perfectly clear of this frontier, thirty-one stivers to
the man-of-war, who lay blocking up the river between
Lillo and the opposite sconce called Lifkinshoeck.

4th October, 1641. "We sailed by several Spanish forts,
out of one of which, St. Mary's port, came a Don on board
us, to whom I showed my Spanish pass, which he signed,
and civilly dismissed us. Hence, sailing by another man-
of-war, to which we lowered our topsails, we at length
arrived at Antwerp.

The lodgings here are very handsome and convenient.
I lost little time; but, with the aid of one Mr. Lewkner,
our conductor, we visited divers churches, colleges, and
monasteries. The Church of the Jesuits is most sumptu-
ous and magnificent; a glorious fabric without and within,
wholly incrusted with marble, inlaid and polished into
divers representations of histories, landscapes, and flowers.
On the high altar is placed the statue of the Blessed
Virgin and our Savior in white marble, with a boss in
the girdle set with very fair and rich sapphires, and divers
other stones of price. The choir is a glorious piece of
architecture: the pulpit supported by four angels, and
adorned with other carvings, and rare pictures by Rubens,
now lately dead, and divers votive tables and relics. Hence,
to the Vrofa Kirk, or Notre Dame of Antwerp: it is a
very venerable fabric, built after the Gothic manner, es-
pecially the tower, which I ascended, the better to take a
view of the country adjacent; which, happening on a day
when the sun shone exceedingly bright, and darted his
rays without any interruption, afforded so bright a reflec-
tion to us who were above, and had a full prospect of
both land and water about it, that I was much confirmedw an elephant, who wasade to
